
THH llAOl'Il'ES IN TII1J OITY.

My heart "prang up, with a qutcker beat,
At the HlRliland atraln In tlie duaty atrect,

And the ilrono of Ihe bagplpea, htllly aweet.

Scarcely b man mi the plper-clil-

A atrlp of n lad, from the livnil o' llio leal,

Whoae chantcr apoke what hia heart woulil ftel,

And tlie mothera daneed tlielr Iiablcs tliere,
At tlie aquilld foot of the common (fair
To the toncmcnt lodglnga, ioor and bare.

And the plpor-la- d played up n tprlng
Thnt gave the youngstcra' feet n atlug,
Aml they capcred nbout hlin wondcrlnjr.

And he, too, Uttcd a llghtaoina toe,
Slerrlly paclng to and fro,
Like the plper-lajdl- of long ago,

Atii rnnalc, tlater to goda and men,
Better thy aplrlt, tliere and then,
Than the anllen volca of tho Boiiy den I

And better the exlle, playlng lilgli
Tho chant of ft paat that cannot dle,
Than liarp, or organ, orflfo, orcryl

For tlie notca went tklrllng up and out,
To tho Uatentng angela, groupcd ahout
Our aorrow and tln and paln and doubt.

Rev. Samutt 11'. DuffltU.

Two STollicrs.

I'AllT I. A ur.80I.ATK HOMK.

After somo and I had
for a j ear or two in a districtof

poor people in G . tho churoh to which
we belonged rosolved to appoint a mis-siona-

to work it thorougnly, and they
were bo kind as to offor the firat appoint-me- nt

to tne.
In one of the back courts of the dis-tri- ot

Btood a dilapidated block of housen,
which, eomehow or other, neither tny

nor I had ever visited. I
resolved to inake my first visit as

there. It was tho month of
and one of ita gloomiost days. I

asoended tho slairs to the topmost flat,
and knocked at the door of what is Ihere
terined a " singlo house," or house of one
apartment. A faint voice from within
bade me "open and come in."

Tho door opened into a wrotohed cham-be- r

without fnrniture of any sort beyond
a few chairs. On one of those chairs aat
an old woman whose hair was passing
from black to crray, and whose skin was
brown and wrinkled. She was leaning
forward on a long staff which she grasped
by the middle, and looking fixedly in tho
direction of the door at which I waa

There was something about the
stare of her eyes which I did not like.
At first I thourjht their expression rude
and insolent. But I soon perceived that
it waa the expresaion of disease, and that
she was stono-blin-

" Who are you 7" she asked sharply,
when I had shut tho door.

Itold my namo and the objVct of my
visit. She turned slowly round and bent
forward. as if to look for a particular ob-jec- t.

Then she pointed to a corner of the
apattment and said, " There is a Beat in
that corner ; bring H here and sit down
and talk to me, for I am blind." When
I had taken the seat, she instantly
began to speak herself. She lifted her
sightloss eyeballs and fixed them on me
until I thought she waa seeing into my
very sonl. There was a melancholy

in the tonps of her voice which I
cannot describe. But the words she d,

as nearly as I can remember, were
as follows :

" Ye're a missionary, aro ye V An'
l itwip.aie to preanb JYell, jir,.. ilye.
will tak' an advice from me, I will tell you
what, to preach :

" Prpach doun drink, sir. Drink killed
my Billie, killed his clium, is killing
hundreds hundreds this very moment.
An' it goes on killing long after it has
been drunk, and when they that drank it
are in their graves.

" Why, sir, it's truth I'm telling you.
My poor, lost, dead Billie'a drink, that he
drank years ago, ia doing ita evil work
still. It's killing Bessie, an' her bairn,
an' me. Preach doun the drink, an' the
drinking o' drink. Preach it doun, man,
an auld mithers like me will lift up their
hands and blesa you.

" We had a happy house afore the drink
took Billie. There was Billie an'me, and
Bessie an' her man, an' their bairn. But
Billie got among a drinkin' lot at the
foundry, and there was nae mair peace
for us. Often he cam' horae in a state
he should na ha' been in. And speakin'
does na ay do then, ye see. And our
houso went a' wrang, a' wrang. The joy
went out and desolation cam' in in ita
place."

1'AItT II. " MY BILLIK."

"Yes, sir," the old woman continued.
" Yes, sir, it is even aae. I'm blin'. l've
been blin' seven years come Martinmaa.
My sicht grew dim and dimmer for
weeks, till at last I couldna see my lad-die-

She paused at these words and
seemed to have forgotten my presence,
but resumed in a little, as if in answering
a queation which she aupposed me to have
put.

"Av, sir, my laddie, my brave, weel-faure-

kind-hearte- d laddie kind till the
drink took him he died just ae week af-
ter I lost my sight. Do you recollect,
air V" She raised her voice and began to
apeak rapidly. " You canna but remem-
ber ; it was seven years last Martinmas."
Pausing as if to test her memory, she
leaned her head upon the hand which
grasped the staff and left me in a painful
silence for some moments. I had no
uower to speak. The myatery of her grief
froze me into silence.

At length, without lifting her head, she
murmured to herself :

'Lost Martinmas? No; this Martin-
mas I " Her voice roso auddenly into
Bomething like a scream, and her head
was lifted up and her eye-ball- s fixed upon
me with a fearful glare : " This very
month, this very day, good sirl Beven
yeara, seven weary years, seven dark,

years, this very day, since my
dear lad had to die. One, two, threo--ye- s,

on to the seven seven o' them an'
every year o' them has left ita mark in
my heart. Another will be made
Listenl that's twolve striking. Attwelve
o'clock seven yeara ago my Billie waa
dead, and his poor auld blin' mither
wouldna get in to klss his cauld lips. Eh,
man, it's sair, it'a aair even to think o'.
But it canna last inuch longer and "
what she said more I could not catch, for
her voice again sank into ils low, inur-tnurin- g

tone, and then into silence for
a time.

"I know what ye're waitin' to ask,
air," she said by and by, an' why should
I wiah to hide it noo V It wadna hide at
tho time. But I say noo, as I said then,
when it was aounded from every housa-to- p

: It was na my laddie who did it, but
the drink, the drink, the cursed drink.
My Billie never inoant to kill Tom Mnlder.
They were ohums, Billie and he. Billie
wouldn't kill, not the youngest day he
was, a fly. The foreman o' the works
said to the judge, ' Billie was the kindost
lad in the shop. When anybody was
hurt Billio was eent for.' An' Toin's ain
mithor stood up in tho court an' said that
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onco when Tom was siolc Billie camo and
carried up water for hor and went her
messagoa in his ovcr houra, just as Tom
did, till Tom got wcll. No, no, sir, it
wasna Billio. It wns the drink, the
drink, the cursed drink that killed Tom
Molder. It was the pay night, and thoro
wero six o' them. They had been drink-
ing for houra. Then they began to argue,
and then to quarrel. An' blowa wero
glven and knlves wero used. My Billie
got blowa ; his faco was all cut. And lio,
or somohody elso, God only knows, stabbed
Tom Molder. An' Tom foll back and
uover Bpoke nioro. Tho other four said
it was Billie, the judgosald itwaa Billie'a
knife, and tho jury brought in Billio
gullty.

" I prayed, in tho madness that camo
over me then, that I inight never seo tho
licht of that day when Billio was, to tlie.
An' oh, sir, when tho day camo noar it
was as if a prayer' yraa bein' granted. I
would have given my auld llfo ten times
over to have got one look of my laddie
that last visit I paid him. I cried to God
for a single blink, for ono short blink ;

but I wasna hoard. It was a dark, dark
dav to me. Out and in, all was darkness

black, horriblo darkness. You aro good
to listeu to me, sir, sae long. Few will
listen to me noo ; few will stay beside me.
People are afraid of the blind auld wo-

man. Ay, ay; but if they had sorrowod
with my sorrow, or felt my fear, maybe it
micht hae been different. I was with
Billie that last time an hour an' mair. I
thocht, if I had not been blin', I micht
haeseen some dnor by which he could
hae escapcd , or, I micht hae seen Bome
great ono an' plead for hia life. I thocht
many foolish thochts. I canna remem-bo- r

them all. I remember bost tho lad-die- 's

heavy pobs. I remember his aad
moaning for Tom Molder, an' for Tom'a
mither, an' for Bessie and me. An' then
he whispored, Isn't it good father'a not
here.' Then tho turnkey CBm' and paid
it was time for me to go. Poor Billie I

He pressed my hands betweon his cold
palms till I waa taken away."

Then there was another long pause, and
then theso last words :"

" Vhen Billie's day cam', on that very
day cam' Bessie'a sorrow too. Dan said
to hor in the gloamin,' Dan V That's
her man Be89, we're not going to stay
here after this.' Bessie said, ' But, Dan,
can I leave my blin' mother behind V I
canna do that.' At that he went out and
drew the door after him, an' Bessie has
never heard o' him since. It just felled
the poor thing, an' she'a wastin' awa.
Whaur is she the now ? Is that what
ye're askin'? She's out charing; she
goos out every day. It's a hard life. And
a bare, cauld house she comes hamn to at
nicht. My poor innocent Bessie I But
it'll no be for lang Eh, sir, its a big
mystery to me. What did Bessie do that
she should suffer a' this V Oh, sir preach
doun drink and thedrinkers o' drink, and
lay the curse o' the Almichty upon both."

I made arrangements to get Bessie's
child sent to school. But when I

in a few days, to tell the grand-mothe- r,

I found tho house filled with
other tenants and no ono could tell mo
where she had gone. I never saw her
again.

It was a long time before tho pain of
the story dulled out of my mind. For
mouths after, as often as I went into that
particular court, and sometimes when I
was far away from it, the imsge of the
blind woman haunted me, and I seemed
to hear her weird words piercing into my
sonl : Preach down drink. an' the drink-
in' o' drink.' It killed my Billie. It killed
hia chum. An' oh, sir, my dead Billie'a
drinkin' is killin' Bessie an' her bairn
an' me."

I'AItT III. CULLOSSIE MKMORIKS.
More than twenty years had pasaed

aince the visit I have just described, when
I happened to be brought into contact
with a BPcond mother. If the first was a
mother of grief, this was a mother of joy,
and shu was placed in circumstances the
very opposite of those in which I found
tho first. She was as happy a9 the other
waa unhappy. And she turned out to be
a lady of whom, in my yonth, I had often
heard, and one of the earliest' fouudera of
the abstiuence catfse in Scotland.

H. and I had been sent to our presby-ter- y

to induct a minister in our church
at Woodbury, and we were lodged in the
mayor'a house. The lady of the house
happened at the time to be unwell, and
the mayor'a mother had come to take her
place while we were there. And aa the
mayor himself was obliged to leave for
London after the inductive service, we
had the old lady pretty much to ourselves.
It was a great treat. She was a fine
specimcn of the Highland lady of the last
generation polito, high-bre- and gra-cio-

in manner. It waa delightful to
listen to her talk somewhat broken
though her English was aa it fell from
her lips, touched with the beautiful ac-ce-

one hears from Inverness northward
in the speech of educated people there.
Although she was far beyond threescore
yeara and ten, there was still about her
something bf the well-kn- it form and bear-in- g

of hor younger years. And there
to her also an open and still beau-

tiful countenance. Evidently she was a
reader, and her converaation waa full of
the moat intelligent observation and
thought.

I do not know whether she thought
that we might be surprised at the absence
of wine from the table; but she took
early occasion to tell us that we were in a
teototal house. " The mayor is president
of the abstinence society in this town.
And he and all my childer have been teeto-tale- ra

aince many years ago; since as
long ago as the Cullossie Branch began."

" Cullossie I " I exclaimed. " Are you
speaking of Cullossie on theNorlan Frith?
I nsed to see it daily in my childhood,
looking acrosa the frith from tho to'wn
where I waa born."

" Yisa, it is the same ; and I am very
happy to find any one who has come from
the Norlan Frith iu my son'a home."

" And have I the pleasuro of being in
tho company of that Mrs. Beamish of
whom I bo often heard aa the founder of
the Cullossie Branch V"

" I am Mrs. Boaraish ; but the founder
of the branch was my husband."

" I remember hearing, Mrs. Beamish,
when I was north some yeara ago that the
first members of the branch were your
ohildren."

" Yiss, that was so. Mr. Beamish and
myself firat, then tho childer. Itonal
aigned last. And he had to print his
narae in big lettera, forhe was just loarniu'
to write."

" And wasn't it the case, that it was
sonip, Borrow connected with thelishermen
that led Mr. Beamiah and you to begin
the socioty V"

"lt waaso.indoed, justasyousay. You
will know that Cullossie is a great place
for the herring fiahiug. And iM tho sea-so-n

there will be as many as three, or four,
and aometimea five hundred boats in the
harbor. It is a vory beautiful eight to seo
them eailing out of the harbor and away
into the open sea. Jnst like horaea and
carriagea coming out of an iun-yar- d on a

market day. Tho boata come out ono by
one like living oroaturea. And when they
were all out and Btrotohing in a long lino
as far as tho eyo could reach on tho aca,
and thoevoning aun was shining on their
brown 8aila, it was aa beautiful as any-thin- g

I ever saw. Mr. Beamish llked to
see it. And often ho would coinoin from
his oftieo in tho aftornoon and say to me,
Matilda ' ho al waya oallod mo Matilda
put on your bonnet and come down to

tho harbor and aco tho boats going out
to sea.'

" Woll, ono day we wero Btanding at tho
very end of tho harbor. And I noticod
that Mr. Beamish waa very much troubled
that day. And whon tho last boat was
fairly out, ho turned to mo and said,
' Thero will bo bad nows morn-in- g

from these boats. Did you not seo
that nearly all tho men wero under drink?
And every boat has whiskev on board.'
And it waa just as ho said. Tho drinking
went on all night. And the boata on the
east coast drove against the boata of the
west. Many of them lost thoir nots. And
ono boat was capsized and six men per-ishe- d.

And thero was great troublo in
the town next morning.

" It was that very morning Mr. Beam-
ish said to mo: 'Matilda, if we wero to
begin a teetotal Booiety in Cullossie,
would you tako the pledgo 7' I am roady,'
I said, 1 to tako tho pledgo And
we will aik tho chlldren to join with us.'
Well, Matilda, said he, ' it is God'a

work, and we will ask him to prosper it.'
And we prayed for a blessing ; and God
has blessed it, for thoro is not a drop of
whiskey goes out from Cullossie now with
the boats. The fishermen are nearly all
teetotalers. But that's an old atory now."

" You had a good deal of npposition at
first. Mra. Beamish ?" said II.

" Yiss, it was so ; tho Blacks opposed
us that waa the banker'a family and
the doctor opposed us. And at first the
fishermen were against us. But my
greatest eneray was my own cousin, tho
parish minister ; that was the Itev. Peter
Davidson. Peter was a very good man,
and a fine preacher; but he was tied up
round and round by his conscienco. It
was a very troublesome conscience, his
It would not let him doone good thing, if
he had never done it before. And he got
to be very angry with me.

" 1 Matilda,' he said to me one day,
' You stand on a wrong foundation alto-geth-

in this teetotal. The Lord ia
against you. He came eating and drink-
ing. He waa not a teetotaler like John
the Baptist. No. Every creature of
God was good in his sight. And my
conscience will not allow me to be differ-
ent from my Lord.'

"'Well, Peter, I said, I think if the
Lord had lived in Cullossie, and seen the
drinking thero is there among the poor fish-

ermen, he would have been a teetotaler.'
" ' Do not speak that way,' aaid he.

You have no warrant in Scripture for it.
We are to bo aaved by faith not by works.
And it ia the gospel that is God'a power
unto salvation, not teetotalism.'

" He was both vexed and angry. But for
all that ho was a good man, my cousin,
and one of the best preachers in the north. '

" But after all, Mrs. Beamish, he joined
your society," I said.

" Yiss, it was so, and I will tell you how
that came about. It was tho sacrament
iu the parish church, and Mr. Davidson
waa preaching the sermon. I mind the
day well. He took for hia text that day
tho worda iu the first Epistle of John :

' Hereby perceive we the lovo of God,
laid- down his life for us.' It

was a beautiful sermon. Aa I said, he
was a good preacher. And he preached
the gospel. But when he was dono with
his sermon, and had to make his applica-tion8- ,

1 saw that he was in trouble. ' The
applications of this,' said he, 'must be
drawn from the next clause. And this ia
what it says. It says, " We onght to lay
down our livea for the brethren." Now
there must be waya in which we can and
ought to lay down our livea for brethren.
We have to aacrifice ourselve8 in these
waya aa they are opened up to ua. We
have to lay down our life, if by so doing
we can save their souls.' And just there

he told mo afterward, but 1 saw hia
face getting red at the time just there
and then the whole priuciple of Christian
abstinence flashed in upon him in a mo-
ment. And althouch he did not name it
that day, ho was an abstainer from that
day, and he became the president of our
society.

" ' Yes, Matilda,' he said to me, ' it was
I who waa wrong, and not you.

if it can help in saving the lost,
is part oi tne nte our .Lord laid down
for us.'

" Yiss, vou mav well sav that. Mr. II.
It was a great catch when we got the
minister on our side. It was like firo to
an engine. It was life to the cause. And
he made a speech at the first meeting he
was in the chair, which did the cause a
great deal of good.
"I am but a new convert.' he said,

' and I have no right to be in this honor- -
ame place. isut since the kindness of
them who better deserve to be in it has
placed me here, I will say that I am a real
convert, and in a good cause it is better to
do late tuan never.

" ' I am aware,' he aaid, ' that many of
myfrienda think that I and those around
me are out of our senaes. Also that we
have parted with good mannera. They
call us fools and pretentious people, and
preaumptuous, and hypocritlcal and other
names as bad as these. JSut some day,
maybe, they'll change their song. Tee-
totalers are neither hypocrites, nor Phari-see- s,

nor fools. They do not differ from
their neighbors in auything human. If
you tickle them, they will laugh ; if you
prick them, they will cry. They are just
Cullossie people with a little more sense
than they had before. They havo the
sense not to touch nor to tasto the drink
that iutoxicates. And do not think that
we have not cousidered tho relation
of our teetotalism to tho gospel. We
know better than to do that. Aud we
know better than to think that it ia
nll tho Ten Commandmenta. But teeto-
talism will make it easier to keep the
Commandments ; and it will tako somo
great and crying hindrancea out of the
way of the gospel.'

" After that meeting tho society pros-pere- d,

nnd I believe it procpers still."
Alexander Macleod, in Chrislian Union.

Tlie Ynukco Caiinoiilor.
The most conspicuous act of reckless

courago I ever saw displayod on any
battle-fiol- d during our great civil war
(writes a correspoudont of the Philadel-phi- a

Times) occurred at the secoud battle
of MauassaB on the 30th of Auguat, 1802.
It was performed by a foderal artilleriat
in the presence of both armioa and waa
witnessed by as least a thousand men,
many of whom aro still living and can
readily recall tho inoident when reminded
of the circumstances. Just as Hood'a
men charged down the hill noar tho Henry
house upon the firat federal liue, and it
bocamo evident he would capture the bat-ter-y

stationod there, a federal artillery-ma- n

detenniiied to save ono of tho can- -

non, if posslble, and to do so ho had to
tako it up the sido of tho ditch in front of
tho confederatea for a half milo. Tho
ditch waa four feet wido and aa many
deep, and could not be orossed with tho
cannon.

How ho got his horaea hitched, or
whether thoy had really ever boon taken
from the piece, I havo never known, for
Hin flrnt. T aaw nf Mi lm waa nnt.n" umt v& ...... I1U T HiJ VtUltll UJ
our front in a swoeping gallop from tho
ciouu oi smoKe, and iiooci'a men were
firlng at him. As aoon aa ho escaped
from that volloy he came in front of our
brigado and under range of our muskets
on the left, and aa ho swept on up the left,
a file flre waa opened upon him. Our line
was approaching the ditch rapidly at a
double-quic- and tho lano between ua
and tho ditch waa gotting narrowor eaoh
eecond, but tho artillory-ma- u seemed

tosavo his gun from capture, and
he ilew along his course at a tremendous
rate of speeu. He had four large gray or
white horses to the cannon, and they came
up the valley in Bplendid style. The man
8at erect and kept his toam well in hand,
while hia whip seemed to play upon the
flanka of the loaders, aud all four horses
appoared to loap togother in regular time.
The ground was very dry, and a cloud of
dust rollsd out from under tho horses' feet
aud from the wheela of tho cannon as
they camo thundering along.

Three regimonta of our brigade had
already fired at him aa ho ruahed along
their front. w uia viiuuu UU lOll
of another, I ran down the rear rank

horaea I Let the man alono and shoot at
tho borsea I You are firing too high 1"
At thia I aaw a notod marksman in
Company F drop upon one kneo and
aight along the barrel of hia muaket and
fire. but on camo the man and the gallop
of his team was unbroken. Bamming in
another cartridge, the marksman waa
ready again in a minute, and just as tho
cannonier swept across his front within a
hundred yards he kneeled down, and tak-in- g

deliberate aim at the foremost horae,
fired again, but on went the team

aa before.
Thus he passed along the whole front

of our regiment and then along another
on our right, and escaped around the head
of the ditch and across the field and up
the hill beyond. As far off aa we could
seo him, his team was still going in a
gallop, but when out of range on tho hill
beyond the ditch, he turned in hia aaddle
and, taking off hia hat, he waved it
around his head several times, aud some
of the confederates cheered him.

At leaat five hundred men fired at that
Yankee gunner, and I have ofteu won-dere- d

if he escaped death in the subse-que- nt

battles of the war and lives to tell
of the fearful gauntlet he ran along tho
front of a whole brigade of confederates
firing at him.

A Itcnilnlscenco of Parcpru
The season of mUqic was olosinff- - d

with praise, Parepa Rsa drw her
fur wrap aroUnd hor shoulders, and, step-pin- g

from the private entrance of the" Grand," was about to enter her carriago
when please, mi ladi," in low pleading
accents, arrested her attontion. It was
only the shrunken. misshapen form of lit-
tle Eliin, the Italian street singer, with
his violin under his arm ; but tlie face
upturned in the gaslirrht, though pale
and pinched, waa as delicately cnt aa a
cameo, while the eager, wistfnl light in
the great, brilHant eyes, the quiver of

in tho soft Italian voice, held her
for a moment against her escort's

to aave the nnoynce of hearing
a beggar's plea- - "Well," said the great
sineer, half impatient, vet full of pity.
" Would mi ladi. please ?" in aweet broken
English, and the slender brown handa of
the dwarf held up a fragrant white lily,
with a cryatal drop iu ita golden heart.
"Do you mean this lovely flower for
me ?'' A passionate gesture waa hia r.

Takintr the flower, Parepa Rosa
bent her stately head. "You heard me
aing?" "Miladi, I hid under the stair.
'Twaa yesterday I heard the voice. Oh,
mi ladi, my ladi, I could die." The
words came brokenly from quivering lips,
passionately in earnest. The loud voice
of the world she had jnst left had never
shown Parepa Rosa the power of her
grand voice as she saw it now in these
soft, dark eyea aflame, and in the sobbing.
broken words, "Mi ladi, oh I mi ladi, I
could die." "Child," and her voice
trembled, "meet me here at
five," and holding the lily carelessly to
her cheek she stepped into her carriage
and was driven away. It waa Parepa
Itosa's last night. In a box near the
stage sat little Elfin, like ono entranced.
Grandly the clear voice swelled its

chords, and rang amid the
arches with unearthly power and sweet-nes- s.

The slight frame of the boy
swayed and shook, and a look so rapt, so
intense, came on his face, you knew his
very heart was stilled. Then tho won-dro-

voice thrilled softly, like the faiut
sound of bnglea in the early morn ; again
its sweetness atole over vou like the

of vesper bells. Encoro after
encore followed. The curtain rolled up
for the last time, and as simply aa possi-bl- e

the manager told the audience of last
night'a inoident and announced that
Parepa Rosa's farewell to thom would be
the simple ballad warbled many a bitter
day through the streets by little Elfin,
the Italian musician. Long and d

waa tho applause, and at the first
pause, aweeping in with royal grace, came
our queen of song. At her breast waa
a fragrant lily. Queen, too, by right of
her beautiful uuBtained womanbood, as
well aa by the power of her sublime voice,
she stood a moment, then sang olearly
and softly the ballad with ita refrain of
" Farewell, Sweet Land." Accompanving
her came the low, aweet wail of little
Elfin'a violin. There was silence in that
great house at the close, then a shout went
up that shook the mighty pillars. A
whiaper being heard that Parepa Rosa
meant to educate tho boy musically, the
generous hearts of a few opened the gatea
of fortune for little Elfin. To-da- y he ia
great and famoua, "the boy vio'linist,"
and they call him to play before princea.
Parepa Roaa I God oalled thee iu thy
perfcct womanhood, but thy voice lives
in our hearts, and at tho last great day it
8hall bo written in shining letters on thy
namo : " Inasmuch as ye did it unto the
least of these, ye did it unto me."

IIk waa a grandson of the
nuthor of " Uncle Tom'a Cabin," and he
was swlnging on a neighbor'd front gate.
"Willie," aaid his mother, "Mr. Smith
doesn't like to have any one swiug on his
gate." "I don't caro for Mr. Smith,"
was tho reply ; " nor for hia ox, nor his ass.
nor anything that he ia." "Willie,"
again said his mother, "do you know
who wrote those worda you use bo ?"
" No," said Willie, " I d'no ; speot it waa
Gran'ma Stowe, though."

A BUMMKit resort Borrowing your
neighbor'a lawn-mowe- r.

THE WOKDER
Is liocoinlhK unlvcrsal as to how sticli :m

snlo could ho creatcd Iu Lowell for
IIoon's HAitHAt'AitiLtjA. llnt, my frlcnil, It
you could staud holiliid our coimtcr a wcck
nnd hcar what tlioso say who aro uslng It,
tho lcrvson would appuar as clcar as tho
nooti-da- sun. Tho lcal curatlvo iiowcr of
Hoon'S SAUSArAltll.l.A deinonstrates llsclf
Iu cvcry c.iso where our tlircMom aro falth-full- y

rcgarded. Wo would that wo iulght
Bct hcforo tho peoplo a fractlon.il part oftho
sonfldcncc'that Is cxpressed to us cvcry day
in this mcdiclno by tliosc who havo carefully
noted (without prejudlce) Its effeets upon tho
blood aud through ttiat upon tho wholo sys-tc-

sllmulatlni; all tho fuuctlons of tho
hody to perform tho dutles naturo reipilrcs
U tlicin. Try a boMtc nnd satlsfy yoursclf.

Cold Hands and Feet.
Lowr.r.L, Fcb. 3, 1879.

Mnssns. ( I. Hoon Co.: Uciitlcmcn
Ahout one year ago my dauishter conimenced
taklnR your SarsaparUla. At (hat thno sho
had vury littlo nppctlto; could tako no lonK
walks, and her laco was badly broken out
ullhahunior. She was troublcil
with cold hands nnd feet; herblnod seemed
to be ponr, and sho was Iu a cnndltlon whlclt
omised us great anxlety. After taking ono
bottleof your aarsaparilla sho began tolm-prov-

and sho now has a good nppctlto and
can tako much longer walks. Ilerhumoris
nothlng conipared with what lt was ono year
ago. Hho Is Iu better splrlts, Is not tioublcd
with colJ liands and feet as prvvlotisly. And
I attrlbuto this Improvcment In her cnndl-
tlon largely to your Harsaparllla, Sho has
taken six bottles, aud lutcnds to contlnuc its
use. I wom lucllucd to opposo thu tilal of lt
at first 1 now have great falth iu it as a
blood puriner. Very truly

A. I,. lUNCKI.kY.
No. 204 Ilroadway, Lowell, Jlass.

Hood's Sarsaparilla.
Sold by all drugglsts. I'rlccSI: or six for

S5. l'rt'liaied by C. I. IIOOU & CO., Apoth-t'carlc-

l.owell. .Mass.

THE

Admiration
OF TllE

WORLD.
Mrs.S.A.AUen's

H WORLUS

HairRestorer
IS PERFECTIONI

Publio Bonofaotrobs. Mrs. S.
A. Allen has justlycnmed this tide,
and thousands arc this day rcjoicing
ovcr a fine hend of hair produccd by
Irer uncqualcd prcparation for rcstor-!n-g,

invigorating, andbeautifying the
Ilair. Her World's Hair Restorer
quickly dcanscs the scalp, removing
DandrufT, and arrests the fall ; the
hair, if gray, is changcd to its natural
color, givingit the same Mtalityand
luxurious quantity as in youth.

COMPIIMENTARY. "My
hair is now rcstorcd to its
yotithful color; I have not
a gray hair left. I am sat-isfi- ed

that the prcparation
is not a dye, but acts on
thc sccrctions. My hair
ceascs to fall, which is cer-tain- ly

an advantage to me,
who was in danger of ng

bald." This is
the testimony of all who
use Mrs. S. A. Allen'S
World's Hair Restorer.
"Ono Bottlo did it." That is the

cxpression of many who have had
their gray hair rcstorcd to its natural
color, and their bald spot cocred
wiih hair, after using one bottle of
AIUS. S. A. ALLHN S WORLD S IlAIR
KEiTOKEK. lt is not a dye.

THE GREAT

German Remedy.
TRUTHS FOR THE SICK.
For thoso dcathlTi Ladica In dcllcato

nilioua Snella. do- - bcalth, who nro all
mend on Sur-rnu-rt rundOTm, should uso
Birrrats, lt wiu eurc SuLrntni KiiTrrts.
you.

S1.000 vrill bo nald
Tho Ciant Dyspcp- - for n caso whero Scl-niu- it

siaiscurca ovtmnc llrrTcns will
soLrnun utTTEits. notr3l torcuro. lt

novcru:!s.
OncraUvcs wlio arc

ciosciy conuncu in Clcanso tho vltlatod
tho rallla nmlwork- - blood when you eco

its impurltles burst-lln- g

J ido not procuro EUf- - through tho skln
ocicnt excrciso, anu Inrimples, Blotchcs,
nllwlionro onlliicd and Sorcs. Itoly on
In tloors, BbouUl tisc Suinturt BiTTEits,
sutruun liinxKs.i and hcalth wlU tol- -

Thev will not then! lovr.CT3.uuo vrcau anu eicuy.
SnLTHUIl BlTTEItS

Gcncral Dcblllty; will curo Idver Uom.
ncoosngcnuo tonio nlalnt. Don'tbodls
USO 8DLPUUK llIT- - couraged ; lt will curc
rans. nnd vou will you.

Ujnoi Doirouuico.
suLrnnn jiiTXCKSm

Don't bo without a will bulld vou un and M
bottlo. Try lt; you makoyou strong and

Uealthy.

Sulphur Bittersa
Doll'e flnn Ulnnla niirarnrTnniflilPrinh1
ugii a uitu Riiuuiu uuiuiui Ulaitaatly.

lricc. twonty-flv- centa.

lContinu(J.)
0 II A 1' T K K II.

wonderful nnd mysterlous curatlve iwwer Is
which U so vnrled in Its operntlons that

no disease or IU liealth can possibly exist or re-B-ist

its poivor, and jet lt Is

Ilarmless for the most frall woman, wcakest
Invalid or wnallost child to use.

"ratlents
" Almost dead "or nearly dylng

For years, nnd glven up by physlclans of
Drigbt's and other kldney dleases, llver o,

povere coughs called consumptloa, have
been curcd.

Womon gone nearly crazyl
Vrom agony of nouralgin, nervousnes, wnke-fulne- ss

and varlous dUeases pectiliar to women.
I'eoplo drawn ont of nhape from cxcruciutlng

pangs of UheutnatUm,
Inllammatory nnd chronle, or mifferlng from

scrofulal
lryslpelnsl
Salt rlieum, blood polsoning, dyspopsla,

and tn fact almost all dlseases frall
Xiiture Is hclr to
Havo been cured by IIop Illttnrs, proof of

which can he found In every nolghboruood In
the known world.

Auction Commission House I

Come Meti, coine low, to the Auction Cominlwloa
IIouw and uuy yourl'twa illrect from Chlna nml Japnn,
Ihrotich the Alwayson tiftiult FrultiTobaoco
and Cigars, Recontl'liantt Furulture. 1 ain tbe only er

ln Alonteller that makcsft iecUltyof alHng
recl and versonal proiity( Kmployment Agenoy,

11ANIKL UAUIl,
BouUi Maln 8t., Montpellor, Yt. f

S66 n wet'U In your own town. Turms and 15 ontflt
(rco. Addrcss 11. lUui.tr i, Co., 1'uttUud, ile.

3

tw dvcrjincmmtfi.
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ELLIS HORSE REMEDIES

AUI3 TJII3 I1EST."

Solidly Endorsed by tlia "Spirit of the Times," and

Leading Velerinary Surgeons.

" Ellw's Ct'ltK. Of courso, It Is "
" generally regnrdPd as lmposslble to com-- "" plotely curo n lwne spavln and removethe"" onlargomtmt, but it i posilivcly ustonishiwj"
" what curatlve protiertles exlst In thoinlx-- "
"ture known as EIIU'h Spavln Cure, and"" thoo who havo glven it a fair trial say U "
" the best remalu that they ever npplled. In"
"many cases lt has not only removed tho"" lameness, but nlso the lumn, and we recom-- "
"mend it na far superlor to tho ordlnary bllg--"" ters prescrlbed by tlm faculty. We also "
" loarn that Ellls'g condltlnn, collc, worm. and "
" heavo powders are thc brst of their kind, "
"nnd just what every horse owner Hhonld"" have at hand roady for uso. May 12, '83. "

Sold liy nll ilniKcltts and Imrnenn men.
Kf- f- Our S5 nnd 810 assorlment of Ellis's

horso remcdles should bo in every stablo.

KLI.IS 8PAVIN CUKK CO.,
60 Sudbury St., lloston, and 376 Fourth Ave., X. T.

O I I I I I O

TIIE RBED PIPE

$8CLARI0NA$8

The New Mfclmnlcjil Aluslcal
IiiBtruiiifsnt

CLARIONAS 40,000 CLARIONAS

Ilnve Itwn Hn1l Hiirlii tlio FirstTwo Mcintlis itt ThBir
IVInnufacttiro.

Every Instmment Guaranleed.

Sent on Ilccplpt of Prlro; or liy
Kxir-s- . C). O. I).. IVmlt-tlU- K

KxHiiilnntlnn e

I'lirnuiit.
POTENT REASONS wliy every

family should have a meclianlc.il
muslcal lnstrumcnt:

1. F.lelit lo11nr will bny one, while on
the other hand thv can be had of any alze
and jirlce np to the largest church organ.

2. They make the most iierfect muslc.
3. Any one, to a mere child, can plfty nn

them any mmlc, without any prerlous mus-lc-

knowled;e.
4. 'While Ihe child amnc Itself. Ita ear ls

musically dncloped and cultivated.
5. lt learns nractlcally to lcep time."
B. It learnii to dltlnimlh the IntervaU,

end tlmi mikes a great Btrlde forward ln
tho art of RlnR'ng.

7. It learn from the relatlve lencth of
the perforatlons tho relatlve value of the
notee,

8. It paln" In three months n. practlcal
knowledra of mnfllc, vhlch will save the
teacher three or four yearB of labor,

9. Its Intereet ln mulc lsawakened.
10. Ita taste In lnuslc U cultivated.
11. IU love for muslclsptronnlydeveloped.
12. Stlinnlated bv lnterest. tnte and love

for muRlc, the rhlld comea to the keyhoard
not only with pleasure. hnt wllh a moral and
mental force which n1ll lnsure IU rapld
progress.

13. Buch an lnstniment ha a reflnlng
as muaic alwaya vill, keeplng chll-

dren at home and away from mlKhlef, and
will brln Joy and happlnesa In all thnae
hnmea where the luxurlea of eipenetve
planos. orans and expenslve teachlng can-
not be had.

CLUETT & SONS
SOLE AGEXTS,

aC5 Itlvcr Ktrcet, Troy, N. Y.

o I l i l I l l I I I I o

The use of the term
" Sliort Line'1 lnSHORT with the to

name of a great
road, conveys an idea of
just what is requlred
oy the traveling pub-li- cLINE. a Short Llne. Quick
Time nnd the Best of
accommodatlons all of

which aro furnished by the greatest rallway in
America,

QHtCACO.
MILWAUKEE
in

L. pAUL.
lt owns and operates over 4,500 mlles of road

in Northern Illlnols, Wlaconsin, Mlnnesota,
Iowa and Dakota; and as Its maln lines,
branches nnd connectlons reach all the great
business centers of the Northwest and Far
West, it natnrally anwers the descriptlon of
Short Line, nnd Best Route betweon
Obicago, Milwaukee, St. Paul andMinneapolis.
Chicapo, Milwaukee, La Crosae

and Winona.
Chicapro, Milwaukee, Aberdeen

and Bllondale.
Chicapo. Milwaukee, Eau Claire

and Stillwater.
Chioago, Milwaukee, Wausau and

Merrill.
Chicafro. Milwaukee, Beaver Dam

and Ophkosh.
Chicapo, Milwaukee, Waukesha

and Oconomowoc.
ChicaRO, Milwaukee, Madison and

Prairie du Chien.
Chicapo. Milwaukee, Owatonna

and Faribault.
Chicapo, Beloit, Janesville and

Minernl Point.
Chicapo, Blgin, Rookford and Du- -

buque.
Chicapo, Clinton, Rock Island and

Cedar Rtpids.
Chicapo, Council Bluffs and

Omaha.
Chicapo, Sioux City, Sioux Falls

and Yankton.
Chicapo, Milwaukee, Mitchelland

Chamberlain.
Rook Island, Dubuque, St. Paul

and MinDeapolis.
Davenport, Calniar, St. Paul and

Minneapolis.
Pullimtii Slerpors nnd the I'iuest DlnliiR

Cars ln llic world nrn rnn nn thn maln llneg
of the CIIICAGO. MIIiAVAUKEK A-S-

1'AUL RAIMVAV, nnd every nttention Is
aid to passengers by courtoous employes of

the Company,

S. S. Alorrlll. A. V. II. Onriwtiter,
Oen'l Manager. Uen'l l'aai. Aient.

J. T. Clnrk. CIim). II. llnafrnril,
Ilen'l Hupt. Ass't Uen'l l'ass. Agt,

MaVes l'ructlcal Artttmietlo easy for nll. SlmiiU-lle- s

the art of comiuitatlon, and enablea every
Fnrmer and Tradeaman to make corroct nnd ln
ntiiutaiieous calculatlona ln all their buslnees s.

It worth IU welght ln gold to every one qulctc
ln flKureK. It U ueatly prtutod. elegantly bound,

by a IUkxwabli Dlary, Silicatk Blate,
rxxi'KTDAL Calendar and Vxlcablk l'ockct ISook.
Morocoii, 81. Sent Ktpald on reoetpt of prlos.

Atents Vfrtllteil. Relli rapidly, Addiwa
ritKI) I,. 1IUNTINOTON,

Mlllono, Now Yorlc,

WILL 11E NKATLV
YOUR NAME prlnled on KIKTY
all tlifferent, and wnt pot-lil- d for ouly four
Btauipa; eix packa for twenty l.oent ttatnpa. Addreii

U.MO.V CAK1) CO., Montpelier, yt.

$72 A WEEK, 12 a day athomoeailly made. Coatly
Uuttlt trco. Addrou Tuvc & Co., Augusti, Mo.


